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That beats but with your blood, thrills with your sense,
Thinks with your thought, desires with your desire,
And lives upon your living.    Where you go
You bear me with you; where your face is set
Mine eye takes outlook, and where falls your foot
I tread beside you silent.    O, this day
Shall be to us as the crown o' the wave that turns
And bears inshore the lading of our lives
With all the might of its great heart that breaks
And brings us into harbour ; we shall stand
High on the beach where it was spent, and praise
The faithful hour that served us ; yea, even this
Shall be a dear one to us, held fast at heart
When all the pain and doubt of it is dead,
And lovingly remembered ; you shall look
From your high place beside your humble love
With kingly eye on this dead day, and think
How she that set her crown about your head
And put her own beneath your foot, as now
Bade you fare forth, and kissed you.

BothwdL                                    I am returned,

Ere I pass forth, already in my heart,
With my cause crowned; I cannot doubt of speed
Who have your face before mine eyes as fire
And keep your words7 heat in mine ear to burn
If I should shrink, and sting my spirit alive
For love's and shame's sake.  When we meet at night,
A king's kiss will I set upon these lips
That seal me royal ere I part.    Farewell.         [Exit.

Queen.    I would mine eye were in my heart to go